XI. ASPIRATIONS.

I must manifest Thy glory. I must hail
Siddhanta and Vedanta upon a common
basis. All should enjoy Thy bliss, the
blessing that Thou hast showered upbn me.
I must be one with Thee in an immortal
form that the elements cannot destroy, nor
weapons. I must defy death in me and
in all others.

<( 0 my beloved, even as I was play-
ing in the streets Thou didst voluntarily
garland me with bliss. Thou didst love
me while young. Has that love turned
cold with age ? 0 my King, I firmly hold
Thy feet. I cannot leave my grip. It is
a life-grip. Am I not Thy son and art
Thou not my Father? I cannot bear the
ills of this ignorant world. Give me the
light of Thy grace. I cannot suffer the
woes of living beings. I keep alive looking
for Thy grace alone. Once Thou didst
manifest Thyself before my eyes. I swear
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